ofHeKrie thefourth. 

Falfi. You rogue, het-res lime in ihis facke too: there is no. 
thing butrogery to be found in villånous man, yet a covvardeij * 

vvpriethenacupofiacke withlimeinit, Avillanous covvarde, 

Go thy waies old Jacke,dic vs ha) thou vvilt, ifmanhood, good 
manhood be not forgot vpen the facc of tbe carth, then am I a 
fhotten hciring: theré liuesnot threcgocrdmenvnhanudein 
England,and one ofthdmisfar,and growcsold jGodhclpethe 
vvhile, abad world/fay.I would.I werca weauer, Icouldfng 
pfalmcs.orany thing. Aplaguc ofallcowards-Zlayflill. ° 

Pri». Hovv row Woifackc.what mutteryou? 

Falfi. Akingsfonne,if/donotbeattheeoutofthykingdom 

vvith a dagge r oflath, and driue al! thy fubieéfs afbre theclikea 
flock of wild gccfe, ile neuer wearchaireon myfacemore, you 
prince of Wales. 3 ’ 

Pri». Why you horefon round-man,whats the matter? 

Falfi. Are not you a cowarde? aunfwere mee to that, and 
Poines there, 

P ont,;, Zoundes yc fat paunch,andyc call mc cowardebythe 
Lord ile ftab thee. 

Falfi. I call thee cowarde, ile féc thee damnde ere /call thee 
coward, but /wouldegiuea thoufand pound/couldc runne as 
faft as thou canft. You are ftreight enough in the fhoulders,you 
carcnotwho fees your backe : call youthatbackingofyour 
friends, a plaguevpon fuchbacking, giue me them that will 
face me.giue mc a cup offacke.I am a rogue if I drunke to day. * 

Triit.O villain,thy lips are fcarfe wipt fince thoudrunkfllaft, 

Falfi. All isone for that, Hedrittketb. 

A plague of all cowards ftill fay I, - 

Pri», Whats the matter ? 

Falfi. Whats the matter,there be foure of vs here haue tane a 
thoufand pound this day moming 

* Fri». Whcre is it /acke,where is it? 

Fal. Whcre is it ? taken from vs it is: a hundred vppon poore 
fbure ofvs. 

Pri», What,a hundred,man? 

Falfi. t am a rogue if/ wete not at lialfé fword with å douzen 
ofthem two hourestogether, /haue fcapt bymyracle. /afli 
cight times thruft through the doublet, fourc through the hofe, 

my 
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my buckler cut through and through, my fwordchacktl.kea 
h mdfaw, eccefigmm. I neuer dcalt better fince 1 was a man n! 
would iiot do. A plague o) cowatds^ctchcm 
fpeake moce orlcflc ihcn irutlyhejl are vdlams, and thcfonncs 

of darknefle. 

CjadSpcikc fiiSjhow was it i 
Rojf. We foure fet vpon fome douzen. 

Fs/if.Sixteene at leaft my Lord. 

Rofi And bound them. 
peto No,no,they were not bound. 

F-al(l. You rogue they were bounde euerie man ofthem, or 

lama Iewelfe: anEbrewlew. r 

r Rojf. As we wercfhanng, fbmefixe orleuenrrelnmen let 

^Falfi, And vnbound the reft,and then come in the other. 
Pri». What/ought you with them allf 
Falft.M, /knownotwhatyoucalal,butif Ifough; notwtth 
fiftie ofthem Iamabunchofradifh: if there were not two or 
three and fiftie vpon poore olde Iacke, then am I no two legd 
Creature. 

Urin. Pray Godyou haue not murdted fome ofthem.^ 
F?^?.Nay,thats paft praying for,I haue pepperd two ofthem. 
TvVo/am fiire I haue paied,two roguesin buckrom futes: I tel 
thee whatHall, if Itellthee alie,fpitinmy face^callme horfe, 
thou knoweft my olde warde: herellay, and thusl bote my 
poynt,foure rogues m Buckrom löt driue at me. 

•Pri» What foure i thou faidft but two cuen now» 

Falfi. Foure Hal, 1 told thee foure. 

Poin, I, I,he faid foure. 

Fal. Thefe foure came all a front, and mainely thruft at me, 
Iinade menomoreadoe } buttookealltheir feuenpointsin my 
targctjthus. 

Pri». Seuen,why there were but fourc euen now« 

Falli. In Buckrom. 

Te. I foure in Buckroni fuites. 

Falfi. Seuen by thefe hilts,or lama villainc elfe. 

Pr. Preethelet him alone,we fhallhaue more anon. 


Trbh 











































































